210              JACOB'S ROOM

Edward Cruttendon, Jinny Carslake, and
Jacob Flanders walked in a row along the yellow
gravel path ; got on to the grass ; so passed
under the trees ; and came out at the summer-
house where Marie Antoinette used to drink
chocolate. In went Edward and Jinny, but Jacob
waited outside, sitting on the handle of his walking-
stick. Out they came again.

" Well ? " said Cruttendon, smiling at Jacob.

Jinny waited ; Edward waited ; and both
looked at Jacob.

" Well ? " said Jacob, smiling and pressing
both hands on his stick.

" Come along," he decided ; and started off,
The others followed him, smiling.

And then they went to the little caf<6 in the
by-street where people sit drinking coffee,
watching the soldiers, meditatively knocking
ashes into trays.

" But he's quite different," said Jinny, folding
her hands over the top of her glass, " I don't
suppose you know what Ted means when he
says a thing like that," she said, looking at Jacob,